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Substfantinl Heasons,

at a health resort,
11 mnaid was shy
never would Cr

Or waldn in the

Tliers anen was o mald
And n sorTow
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Waonldn’t It Chill Yout
Cih, the a1
The

o

tiful snowl

kes as the hllzzards blow;
1 your eyes and It flirts with your

lts on your nose till 1t fetches ths
ToNLS;

And 1=u't it grand when & quart or a peck

beautiful snow takes a scoot down

L

Enow!

Ien't It 0 n your fingers, though?

Isn't 1t fine a8 the Jolllest news

When 1t drifts all arvound and gets Into
your shos

And isn'L 1t br

-

Isu't It
cold?
Gh, the ice!
ficent loe!

It W 113 armis o'er the 1ake in a trice;
It's elear 26 o Jewel and solid as g -
And isn't it lovely? And Isu't 1t cold?

1L « 3 up the bath-pipes 8s cool as you

please.
And wonderful 1cleles come with the freeze
Oh, the [cel
Magnificent joel
That vou foll down on {t—wasn't that

nlee?

And isn't it great when It forms on the
street,

And makes you cut capers o keep on your
fos?

Anfl 1sn't it Jolly to have and to hold?
! woulidn't 1t froeza you?
=y,
Isa't It
cola?
—Exchange.

His Tdeal Summer Resort.
s young man boardad the groen car at
the corner of Eixth street and the avenue.
Iie was out of breath, as If he bad besn
munning, and there was a queer, wild lisht
In his eye. He plumped Into one of the
smokers' teoats nnd i
the man on his left, a stout,
leoking individual, emoking a clgar,
“Well, I've got a bird of & pluce to bourd
country this summer,” he began.
d'je ever rcad these country

Wi’
coms

ortable

h!" replied the stout man with the

clipar. Lots of "em.  Queer reading.”
‘Right you are,” sndd the young man.
“Aund I've been taken In about & million

times by reading "em.
jiace at e
1s—Wons

*You don't say =0," replled the stout man,
in an enin ne.,

“Yes, I Jdo say =o. 1 just read the ad
shout the plice, id took a Sunday to go
down from ithe city to investigate, and it
looked s0 promising that 1 stayed on, and,
say. it's o bird of a place and no mistake.”

“IThe-bul,” sald the siout man,

“They advertlsed forty acres of ground,
vou know, with golf Huks and tennis courts
wid all that sort of thing—uand, say, they've
pot ‘em all™ and the young man panted in
hig excitement.

“Uh-huh.”

“And they adverti=ed fresh milk and vege-
tables ratsed riglht on the place, and, b'jing!?
what d'se hey have fresh milk on
ihe teble—resal mliky milk, with crenm on
the top—three times a day, and vegetables
with the dew still on "em three thines & day,
1ea?"™

“Well, well!” mildly ejaculited the stout
malL.

“And they advertized a fine s=swlmming
Iske on the premises, stocked with cholce
speaimens of the finoy , and if 1 haveh't
been swimming in thaot fine, sandy bot-
wamed lake avery day, and catching & boat-
loud of fish In It every day, o, I'm a
pl\dt:..

“You don't say so!" sald the stout man,
wily in the other dlrection
und they advertised that
s were big and nivy, and that
folks had 10 slesp under blrnkets every
night on account of the coolness, and I
found It to be a I i

1 want to kKnc
mEn.

“And the ad iosisted opon the fact that
mosquitocs were
thie place, und 1
Loo!™

“Well,

K-

“Thut's
ail of the 1c

] el
' brenthed the stout

well!™

By this time all of the other persons !a |

the smokers' scats were listening ineredu-
jously 1o the excited young man's talk,
asnd those in front were “rabbering” around
1o gt a Yook at him.

“And the ad. =toted that thére were threa
I tralns o day, and thit was true, nlsol™
hy, how you taiki™

“And the ud. =¢t forth the statement that,
unlike imost country boanding plices, the
munzion hid Tour hine new porieelain bath-
tubs, with sonitury plumbing all over the
house, and gas made right on the estate,
and I've discovered it all to be a faet.”

“Push, Low you converse!™

“And the ad, wound up by =ating that
it all could be had for The moderate sum
of & @ week, and 1hat's all I've been pay-
jng,”" =ald the young mamn, with almost a
wafl of jor.

Just thén a cab, driven at full speed,
flashed up alongside the oar. Two big men
inside the cab shouted %]n lllu- m;r:.lucml;;
; wi the car. e two big me
;ul;;p.ﬂuf:mumrd reached for the wud-q-__\‘-ad
young mai who had tl:s‘f'ﬂ\'un_wl the wons-
derful country boarding nliace. They _lunrkrcd
him., nonresisting, into the ecab, sayiug to
“‘.E‘A"‘iﬁ;:;"gf;;;c, you know. We're taking
him to a sanatotium, and he got cut of our

dpute at the siation. and we
m"rw‘;‘dﬂi;t him."—Washington Star,

immedintely sddressed '

board |

But T've struck the |
'S'wonderful, that's what it |

T
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Ao Langer Wild and Woolly,
We are cuitured to the Hmit in this fumous
Western lund,
Christinnity upon us hias a cinch,
And reflnement in our actlons always plays
4 winning hand—
are getting there, dead certain, inch
by inch.

“‘l

ot
Very

of date,
rarely do we have a schutzenfest;
We are up with the procession and we mean
10 hold our gait—
1t no longer 46 the wild and woolly West!

Fee w tough
With a yearning craze for shooting up
the town,
And the tenderfoot from Jerssy when he
tries to run a bluft
Undergoes a rather hasty calling down.
We are drinking better liquor than we did
in days of yore,
And we go about
dressed;

mors fashlonably

our burning thirst for gore—
It no longer 18 the wild and woolly West!

breeches in his boots,
And the old wool shirt is but & memory
now,
And we Inok with disapproval on the ten-
derfoot galoots
Who are sporting blg sombreros on the
brow.
We are seen at church on Sunday ere the
trout begln to bile
With a holy flume allght In every breast,
And we're ulwavs In our couches at the
1 stroke of 12 at night—
It no longer is the wild und woolly West!

And our ladies, heaven bless ‘em' are 50
modest, nics and sweet
You would think them truant angels from
the skies;
Never them dash astraddle on thelr
hronchos through the street,
Muking hbisery displays for staring eves.
Mot o slungy word or sentence ever ripples
from their lips,
For a high old time they never go In
Juost;
Not a gun is ever peeping from the pocket
o their h—s;
It e longer Is the wild and woolly Westl

B

Oh, you bet your filthy lucre, we're refined
to beat the hand,
We have culture to distribute to the binds,
2nd the brand of fresh morallty we always
kvep on hand
Couldn't be described in common rhymey
| worids.
| We in every moral attribute are strictly
i recherche,
Ani that snme's no pipey, vislonary Jest,
i And we love the rugged country Into whicn
i wo've come 10 ftay—
| It nolonger is the wild and woolly West]

| —Denver Puost.

{ Janitors.

1 Thers are just two sorts of janitors—
those who think there s mothing llks

| Janitoring and those who are glad of it.

| And this isn't as complicated as ft

{ sounds,

The first mentioned are gentlemen
Junitors, 1o coin an expression, and are per-
haps in charse of a building, even 1o rent-
ing the offices. In any case, they have a
force of men to do the work. As for the
second, they are in “the Lord High Every-
thing Else" class of the janitorial scals,
They not only zce that the work is done,
but do it themselves, The broom is thelr
budee of servitude, and “Ah, woe Is me!"
is their slogan.

A Jong search falled to reveal a half-way-
between janitor. As before Intimated, they
are either happy or the reverse. Now,
there's John Keegan., He s In the former
class. And with pride he can point to any
erack or cranny In the post office without
nny necessity for saving: “Out, vile spot!"™
—vour pardon, Mr. Bhakespeare,

He omjploys seventeen men and thirteen
women. “"Few dle and none reslgn,” sayvs he
! even though there Is eight hours a day of
good, solid work,

While some junitors ohject to serving the
Fenera! public those in the post office are
Instructed to be “polite to the ladies and
! Kind to the bables” not to mention the
lords of creation. To be plain, they must
answer all questions, no mutter how Idiotlc.

There are 125 of these rooms to be kept
In “apple-pie order”—whatever that s

We must admit that there s the jack-of-
all-trades sort of janitor.

! He, ton, comes nearer the real meaning of
| the word, which Is doorkeeper. However, he

las s0 many other things to do that he
| Talrly forgets this part of his job.

i Hue has his troubles, and, as proverblally

.Isnmt--d. they are all married (lo not coma
slngly), and have obeyed the biblleal com-

| mand as to multiplylng.

] “Some women,'”” says he, “even want me
to tike thelr cards up.”

And as for questions, why, book sgpents
ofien ask you for a diagram of the charac-
ter of the tenants of the bullding.

“Then there’s the person who comes
round and asks you where Bo-and-80, who
wis In 65, Is now! An' w'en there's been
# dozen In the room since him."

The ublquitous emaull boy mnkes himself
felt at this juncture by Interrupting with:
“Say, mister, will you hold this pup while
1 goes up to 6177 But the janitor pusses,
and we escape without learning the fate of
the bull pup.

In the very next bullding visited, however,
one is equally amused—a perspiring man
ruehes In the demands: “Did you ses a
blomd lady In a blue body go up the baclk®
flulrs?” And here's where we vanish,

We gimply had to do sumething to get in
the class with the lady who had evident-
iy estaped a clreus.—Philadelphin Record,

The Young Man Wants Advice.

It was the second tima that the hero
of the story had accompanled the young
ldy home. She asked  him It he
| wouldn't come in. He sald he would.

Sarah took his hat, told him to sit down,
i and left the room.
1 Bhe was herdiy gone before her mother
cume In, smiled sweetly, and, dropplug
| down beside the young man, sald;
i 1 alwnys did say that If a poor but re-
] Apisctabie young man fell in love with our
Sarab. he should have my consent.
|  The yvoung man started with alarm!
“She hag acknowledged to me that she
| loves wvou,” continued the mother, *“and
I whatever Is for her happiness is for mine."
“J—l—haven't —" stammered the young
man.
! “Cin,never mind; make no apology, I know
| ¥ou haven't much money, but, of course,
you'll live in my house."

“1 hid no fdea of —" he began.

“I know you hadn't, but iU's all right*
continucd Sarah’s mamma, reassuringly,
“With your wages and what the boarders
will bring In we shall get along as com-
fortably as possible’

The young man's eves stood out llke
hatpegs and he rose up and tried to say
something.

“Never mind about thanks," she cried, “[
don't belleve in long courtships. The 30th
of May Is my birthday, and it would he
nice for you to be married on that day."

1 wut—but—but —."" he gasped.

“There, there! I don’t expect any reply,”
she laughed. “I'll try and be a model moth-
er-in-law. 1 believe I'm good- and
kind-hearted, though I did once follow a
young man a couple of hundred miles with
a broomstick for agreelng to marry my
davghter and then backing out of the en-
gagement. .

She patted him on the head and salled
out. -~

And now the young man wants advice,
He wants to know whether he had better
get in the way of a 1 or ynmp
off the nearest bridge—New York Press.

| A% an ornamint the pistol is completely

We are ghort of desperadoes, scarcely ever

The advancing wave of progress guenched

Not a Christian man among us wears his

THE WISE HUSBAND.

The man whose wife started with the
children on Sunday morning last for a two
weeks' visit with her relutives In Pennsyl-
vania begged off from seeing hlz family
off at the station,

“You know how I hate this parting busi-
ness,” sald he td his wife, a8 he pulled
away at his first post-breakfast pipe, “‘and
thera's really no necessity for me to go
down to the depot, is there?’

“Um—well, no,"" she replied, darting him,
nevertheless, o look of dark susplclon.
“Thers wis & time, though, when you
wouldn't have let me go away for & whole
long two weeks without sc¢eing me off «t
the station, aond —*°

“(Oh, well; I'll go, then, sure thing,” sald
he, starting up the stalrs to get dressed.
“Might've known you'd say something like
that.”

“Oh, naver mind coming along now,"” =he
put In, apparently thinking of something.
“I only =iid for—well, a woman, has gotl to
say something, hasn't she?* and she smiled
sweetly at hiio.

He hesitated at the bottom of the stairs,
Jooking at her.

“Yes, but if I don't go, 1 s'pose T'll never
hear tha last of lt—you'll throw It up lo
wme to the last day of my life, and after,
1'd be willing to gamble $4.'"

“No, Juck, T won't,”" replled his wife, quite
good naturedly, *“Come to think of it It
would be foollsh to have you tramp down
in tha hot sun when t's S0 unnecessary.
Na, you jusl stay here at home and remain
comfortable—you're going to stay In to-day,
1 suppose?” ghooting him another glance gut
of the tall of her eye.

“Sure thing, I'm golng to stay in—all
day," said hea.

When he had Kissed the famlly goodoy
and eeen them board the down car, he set-
tlod back with his stack of Sunday pap-
ers and his plps and proceeded to take it
ensy. He looked as If he would'nt have
budged away from his own vine and tg
tree for real big money, nor had he any ln-
tentlon of doing so, just then.

However, about an hour after the depar-
ture of his wife, ho heard a well-known
itep, followed by a couple other smaller
well-known steps, out In front, and he went
to the front window and looked out. 1t
was his wife returning with the children.
An idea shot through his head, and he
bounded upstairs three at a olip.

From hls poeition at the head of the stalrs
he heand his wife enter the front door with
her latchkey. Then he heard her wulk
around for a moment.

*“Jack!" she called up the stalrs,

Jack kept still.

“I just knew It—1 knew |t perfectly well,”
he heard his wife muatter 1o herself.” he
deceived me. The reason why he didn't
go down (o the station with me was be-
cause he had an appeintment to spend 1he
day somewhere, and I know that 1 wusn't
out of the deor hefore he was geeting his
clothes on.  Children, your father has de-
de-celve—" and then she subs=ided into the
weeps which she thought neccssary under
the clroumetances,

Her husbuand tiptoed up to the gurret,
and then he came down with his ordinary
firm walk. 7

“Who's down there?' he called.

“Why, Jack, Is thiat you?' sald his wife,
in a surprised tone. T thodght you lwd
gone, and—"'

“No I was up In the garret looking for
that old office coat of mine. But whatl's
the matter? Why are you back?"

“I=1—lo=t the train' sald his wife, meek-
ly, &as he came down the stalrs.

“Did, eh?" sald he, “Well's that’s nothing
20 serious.
ternoon, What are you crying about?”

“Well, I am go chagrined to lose the
traln,” she replled more weakly, and look-
Ing considerably sheeplsh,

And e was squire cnough not to let on
that ho knew all nbout the matter, and she
departed on the early aflternoon traln, per-
[ectly confident In him.

It Is o #n and a shame the way some
good men ure suspected by thelr wives, e
had a great time down the river that uf-
ternoon; but that's gnother matter.—Wash-
ington Post.

My Shadow.

I have a little shadow that goee fn and
out with me,

And what can be the use of him is more
than I can see,

He is very, very like me from the heels up
1o the head,

And I see him jump before me when 1
jump into my bed.

The funniest thing about him is the way he
likes to Erow—

Not at all ke proper children, which I8
always very slow;

For he sometimes shoots up taller, like an
Indis rubver ball,

And he gometimes gets so little that there's
none of him at all,

He hasn't got & notion of how children
ought tu pluy.

And can only make a fuol of me In every
sort of way,

He stuys so close beside me he's & coward
you can see,

1I'd ttunk shume o stick to nurse as that

shudow sticks to me!

One morning very early, before the sun was
up,

I ms=e¢ and found tha ghining dew on every
buttercup,

But my lizy Uttle shadow, llke sn arrunt
sleopyhead,

Had stayed at home behind me and was
fast asleep In bed.
—Ropurt Louis Stevenson,

Good Encugh for Him.

Two brothers recentiy visited the offic..
of a firm of AmeZican muchine agents in
Landon., Une wuas at the head of an impor-
tant English manufacturing firm, the second
was an engineer who had lived in Pensyl-
vanin for some years. 7The lutter pomted
out to his brother machine wfter machine
that he ought to have. “You know, ‘Tom," "
he at last declared emphatically, “If 1 were
in your pliuce I'd throw every blt of your
old machinery on the scrap heap, und have
an up-to-date plant right through. You'd
duuble your output and halve your ex-
penses.” “Tom" listenwl caretully and put
his hand to his chin in reflective fashlon.
“Well, Dick,” he sald at length, “'You may
be right, 1 won't sauy thal you're not. But
why shouid 1 change? Th' owd machines
were good enough for father, and they were
good enough for grandfather, so I am
thinking they're good enough for me.'—
London Dally Mail,

There's pnother traln this wt- |

desceniled from & monkey."”

“No, sir! all the Darwins in the world cannot mnke me believe that I am

Sherlock Holmes, Jr. :

“Hah!" sald Sherlock Holmes, Jr., “it Is
as [ expected.””

His companion
asked:

“What has happenedi”’

““There,” replied the great amateur de-
tectlve, pointing to a man who had just
passed them; “he is the father of a child
less thhn six months old that ls troubled
with the colic. He has no other children
and iy left handed; his wife ls not very
strong, and they can't afford to keep a
nurge. They feed the child on milk from a
Jersey cow, Ha kieged her when he left
home thls morning, and then walked half
backward to the street, smiling at her.”

The other turned pule and ssked:

“*Heuvens, how (o you know this?
a friend of yours?"

*No,” eald Sherlock HolmesJr., I never
saw him before. I have never heard his
name."" e

“But surely you can't expect me to be-
Heve there Is anything in his personal ap-
pesrance to enable you to mike this won-
derful deductlon?’

“Yes,
us & moment ago wag sufficlent.
you are very stupld not tuo notles these
things. They are so simple. Now he 18
stopping to look In at thul habérdasher's
window. We will pass.behind him, Look
closely and sea If thera ls anything about
him to indicate how 1 have arrived at my
wonderful conclusion regarding him.”

After they had passed, the great detective
turned with a look of Inquiry to his com-
paniomn.

“No,”* the latter sald. *'I couldn’'t sce
anything that gave me the slightest clew.”

“I knew you wouldn't,” Holmes answered.
““There are three spots In the back of his
cout—or, rather, there 2 a streak broken
fzto three parts on the back of his coat,
passing downward from the right ghoulder.
Yuu can't guess how those spots came
there, can you?"

“No,” his compunlon confessed, 1 can't.”

“That is becuause you are not an expert
In the deducting business,. Ha held his
baby over his shoulder, and it drooled,
making that broken streak. Why dld he
hinld the child over his shoulder? Because
t was collcky, and holding It in that posl-

on relieved it. His wife wonld have held

¢ over her own shoulder If she had not
oeen all tired out, which shows that shs
Is not very etrong. 1f they could afford o
keep n nurse the father would *not, of

stopped, mystified, and

Is he

Heally,

up and pat it on the back, and If he were
an old hand nt that sort of thing he would
tilke off his coat or put a towel over his
shoulder before holding the child up. Is
that clear to you?'

“Wonderfully so,” his companion replied
with {ll-felgned admiration, *“but how do
you know the baby is under six months of
age, that the man Is left handed, that they
feed the Uttle one milk from & Jersey cow,
that he kissed his wife and walked back-
wiard to the street this morning™*

*I am coming to that," Sherlock Holmes,
Jr., sald, with a queer gleam in his wonder-
ful eyes. “After a child is =lx months old
It Isn't lilkely to have colic. If you have

|
One glanee as he passod close to

course, be compelled to hold the little one |

aver held a colicky haby you must know
' that a right-handed man always holds the
little one over his left shoulder and vice
| vergd, Now we come to the cow. 1 have
E for years heen smelling these spots on men's
shoulders, and T know by the degree of
tourness just what kind of Infante' food or
milk they are composed of. Of course, If
he hadn't backed out of the door when he
left home this morning his wife would have
#een the streak and called him in to have
it sponged off, So he must have kissed her
28 he departed, and kept turning and smil-
ing back untll he wia so far away that the
gpats wera invizible to her.”

The great amateur detective then caught
n glimpse of & man who wore a allk hat
#and w sack coat, and hurried after him to

lil’i:lkﬂ- further deductions.—Chicago Record
erald,

SMILES.

"“Some folks" talk,’”” sald Uncle Fhen, “Is
like a bunch of firecrackers. It makes a
big s=putter, but dar ain® nufin’ to show
foh It.”"—Washington Star,

Tommie: *“Paw, what relashun s my
gran'maw t' you?

Father: *“She’s my mother-in-law, young
man; now don't remind me of her agaia
while she I8 here."—Ohio Btate Journal,

Bald a certain poor sick man named Proo-

tqr,
eIt ?dn not shortly get better,
The calls of this funcy-priced Dr.
Will make me forever his Dr.'"
—Philadelphia Press.

“Did you ever ses a fellow who enjoyed
the open cars as much as Brigga?*

“Don’t belleve I ever did”

“I']l bet yon his Idea of paradise is some
thing on wheels, where all the seats are end
sents,”—Cleveland Fln.tn Dealer.

First Doctor: *“Did you give Thuggs the
treatment we declded upon?"”
ht‘munnd Doctor: "Yes; and It nearly killed

im!"

“What a narrow escape!"

"It was, Indeed! It has taught me always
to collect in advance after this!"—Ban Fran-
¢lsgo Chronlele.

Felnted Paragraphs.

{ An open-faced watch—a yawning police-
man.

1 The dentist and the farmer are both prac-
| tical stump pullers,

One of the dutles of to-day is to qualify
vourself for to-morrow.

He what nature Intended you to be and
vou will be a success,

He who borrows money of his neighbor
never hears the last of .

Paradoxlcal though it may seem, & new
wiatch Is a secofid-kand artlole,

It is easier to approach luxuries than it
is to back away from them again,

Men are like wagons—they rattle most
when there is nothing in them,

The ‘war of the unfon” bhegina shortly
after the marriage ceremony ends.

What some men live on Is of lesp interest
to the world than why they live on.

“Throw physic to the dogs,” says Shake=
speare. Willlam evidently had no love for
doge.

Tho man who Is looking for a fat office
should visit ‘the counting-room of a iard
factory.

When a 1 weighing 180 pounds answers
to the nlm‘o”at "Birdlg" thuw eternal fitness
of things gets an awful jolt.—Chicago
Newer.

The Porter's Chariiable View.

One by one the travelers entersd
sleeping car hound for the exposition,

“Porter,” said a fat man.

“Yes, sah.”

“Put me off at Buffalo.”

The porier showed two rows of ivorles In
an affected grin.

“Dat's purty good, sah,” he sald.

An "octopustic” looking man came In and
looked at the porter with evidences of a
smile twitching around the corncrs of his
mouth.

“Porter,” he sald.

“Yes, sah."

“Put me off at Buffalo,™

Then came n woman—a& bragen woman—
who sprung the same old gag, followed by
the two traveling men, who drew cuts at tha
further end of the car to ses who would
have the honor of Indulging in the witti-
clsm. And through it all the porter smiled.
Finally, he came over to my birth and sat
down.

“Dey's some mighty humorous people in
dis world, sah,"' he sald.

“Very,” 1 answered, as a tall man, fault-
lesaly attired, came in with his head high
in the air and passed us without a word.

The porter looked surprised,

“Say, boss,” he said, following the tall
man with his eyes, “do you s'pose it am
possible dat boy never heard of de ‘put-me-
off gag?' ! .

“It's possible,” I answered, “but not prob-
able.”

The porter lapsed into silence, thought
for & moment, and then his M‘ﬁ:hmed.

“Bay, boss,” he suddenly exclaimed, “I've
got It. T bet §10 dat man's a Beuthanah,
;n‘ won't speak tg a niggah!”—Indianapolis

the

—

| published fn Utica, and was edited by the

| gaved me hundreds of dollurs."

| —

THE CODE OF HOXNOR.
Apropos of these terrible French duels—a humane suggestion.—Sketeh.

THEN SHE BLUSHED.
Professor of Grummar: “What part of speech Is kiss?”
Demure Pupil: *“Noun, form proper and common, number {ndefinite, case pe,
calinr.”
Professor of Grammar:
Demure Pupil:

*“Why peculiar case?"
“Becanse it is never declined."—London Judy.

“The gintleman I have the b

nearsighted, insists on standing three feet nearer his adversary than hkis advesr-
pury to him.,”"—King.

anor to represent, belng .

Sir Lucins O'Trigger:

3
<

|

Nearsighted Professor:

e ———. . | S—

“This is & most beautiful rug."—Fliegende Biaattell,
]

A BEASTLY IDYL FROM UGANDA.

Ome of the Judge's Ecomomien.
Among the members of the Court of Ap-
| peals when that body was first elected by
I the people at a spring election in 1570 was
| Judge Martin Grover, n quaint and curious
| uld man, whose eccentricities attracted at-
tention wherever he was known, bhut whose
robust mind, judicial fairmess and intelieetu-
al capacity compelled respect. That he was
an exceedingy odd old felow may be gath-

- ered from the folowing anecdotes of him:
| ““When I was a young man.” he sald, “I
used to take "The Gospel Herald and Evan-
gelical Magazine,’ as it was called. It was

get out my TUniversallst papers, and whem |
& party of ‘em entered I'd appear (o o
very much engrossed (o wstodying
Herald, ‘Good morning, Brother Grewen® =
they'ii say. Then I'd look up In sppayest
surprize and return their greetin’, still hold-
in" onto my Universallst paper. ¥Yeu
oughter pee the lnoks of those good denconsl
They'd hem and haw and glance about My
office, wmnd finally go away, without ashing
me to subscribe. If one was bolder tham
the othera and demanded a subscriptien, X
shut him up pretty quick by offerin’ to jend
him some back numbers of my U
Hernld. *But yvou don’t belleve that stgllY
he'd say, sadly. ‘No; not exactly.,' I'j am=
swer him; ‘only I'm doubtin’ in my mind
if It ain't true” ‘Good mornin', Brother =
Grover,” he'd say., and go out. And :
he'd gone I'd put up my papers and byckie
down to law again until the next dessem :
came. It saved me hundreds of dollars™
chuckled the Judge, “and It only cost |
year."—Utlea Otserver. =
i -
When the world’s welght Is on thy mind
And all its back-winged fears affright,

Think how the daisy draws her blind

8
| Reverend A. B. Grosh, assisted by the 39
Reversnd Dolphus BSkinner. That paper j:ﬂ

“How?' he was asked.

“T'll tell you,” answered the Judge, “Up
at Angelica, Allegany County, where I live,
the Methodists, the Preasbyterians and the
Baptists used to get up frequent revivals
of religion, They weren't satisfled to have
& nice among themselves—they
wanted to get me in. When they found
they couldn't, they insisted that I should
help pay the expenses of converting the
other sinners, There's where The Herald
came in., 1 could see 'em coming toward
&Y office "way up the street, And then I'd




